98           LIFE ON THE STAGE
And Mr. McCollom, who w^s a cold man, at night became nervous in his effort to act like a fiery one.   He forgot he had struck the full number of head blows, and when Booth was pantingly expecting a thrust, McCollom, wielding his sword with both hands, brought it down with awful force fair across Booth's forehead.    A cry of horror rose, for in one moment his face was masked in blood, one eybrow being cut cleanly through.    There came, simultaneously, one deep groan from Richard, and the exclamation:   "Oh, good God!   good God!" from Richmond, who stood shaking like a leaf and staring at his work.   Then Booth, flinging the blood from his eyes with his left hand, said, as genially as man could speak : " That's all right, old man! never mind me — only come on hard, for God's sake, and save the fight!"
Which he resumed at once, and though he was perceptibly weakened, it required the sharp order of Mr. Ellsler to " ring the first curtain bell," to force him to bring the fight to a close, a single blow shorter than usual.   Then there was a running to and fro, with ice and vinegar paper and raw steak and raw oysters.   When the doctor had placed a few stitches where they were most required, he laughingly declared there  was provision enough in the room to start a restaurant.    Mr. McCollom came to try to apologize, to explain, but* Booth would have none of it;  he held out his hand, crying: "Why, old fellow, you look as if you had lost the blood" Don t worry.   Now if my eye had gone, that would have been bad!      And so, with light words, he tried to set the unfortunate man at ease, and though he must have suffered much mortification as well as pain from the eve that m spite of all endeavors would blacken, he never made a sign.
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